FOR OUR YOUNG FOLKS.

A LITTLE FAIRY.

SAF L wore only A fnipy—wnll! -
“Iwon bl talos e over so long to tell
OF all tiye bonutiful vnnges igl do
Fur every iy | loved, or Know;
For I'd have n wonderiul wand of gold,
Like tuiries onrried (n days of old.

Mother should have n house as grand

A iy Lot Seo 1o el the lund;

A cup of lhee and j volvet yown,

And a earrimgo to vide about the town;

Eho nevoer sivnild do a thing all day

But hold her hnids (ke o Indy gny 3

And all this tiresome, tresome work,
Which overy day | nm gehad to shirk,

Wonld fust e done—wouldan't that be fine?
The mtinute 1 waved that wand of minal

“Thnt s whnt 1'd ke to do, bl oh,
1 i oniy n bit of o elel, yvou know!
Working awny at bomely things,
And pot o fary with stining wings.
1 hwven'tn wand: and if 1 hada,
Perhaps the fares would think il sad,
11 they bad a chnpee 1o ook anid soe
What o bearfully Iney gicl 1 4 be.

= Lt | have two nimbie handsg, that know
How to knit and 1o mend ool sew,
How to conk sand (o dust and sweep—
Comi, wied il 1ot vou take u 'l'll':
8o | L harry amd do my very bes
Wi o maihier sits by the Hro at rest,
And =l will thindk, IF she does ot sy,
O Tiktio Twiry's alive to-day,
Aund for every thing that a girl should do,
Canwave, not one bittle wamld, bat two,”

—idney Dagre, in Youth s Companioi.
e ——

CARELESSNESS.

How Felix Ledwrned That No One Can Do &
Wrong Thing Without Hurting Some-
One Else.

“Felix, my boy, ean you carry this
book aver to Mr. Gay's for me?"

'Course 1 can, grandfather.”

1 wish yom would do it at once
then. 1 borrowed it and have kept it
longer than I intesded.  Wait, though,
unti! Tweap it up. It is o handzome
hinding, you see, and 1 should be very
sorry if it were to recvive any injury."" |

Felix took the book and went out, |
his grandfather thinking it not neces. |
sary to give him any forther cantion. |

But, two hours later the old gentle- |
man set out on hisacenstomed sfternoon |
walk. As be strolled along a pleasant |

shaded path he observed a little gmup"

of boys stooping over somoething on
the ground, and going near suw that

they woere intently interested in the |
motions of two beetles, |
“Soo them tug!™ said one. |

“What do they do it for, any way?" |
asked another,

*Why, they use that bull of earth to |
lay thoir eggs in, " !

1 don’t believe it,"" said Pelix,

*1t’s s0, for my father told me,”" said
the other.

“Yes, it's so,"snid grandfather, with |
a smile, tonching Felix's cheek with
the end of his cune.

The boys sprang up in surprise at;
secing him bending over them, |

“Why, grandfather, is that you?®"
asked Felix,

“Yes, Did youn see Mr. Gay?”

“ Well—not yet sir. 1 just waited |
a fow minutes to run & raee with the |
bovs, and then we saw  these beetles
amil

* But whera is the ook ™

“Oh. that's all safe, sir
right behind this tree™

He ran towards it and his grand-
fother, following Lim, saw Rover, his
little dog, very busy at something.

Get ont of the way, Rove,'" eried
Folix. **Here "tis. OR!"

* What o mean, miséhievous dog!™*
exclaimed Felix, ready to ery with re-
arot and confasion,

S What a eareless, unvelinble boy!
we might perhaps say,' said geand-
father.  *How could vou be so negli-
gent Felix, when T trusted yon with it
and told you to be careful?'’

< sorry " faltered Pelix,

“HBuat your sorrow will pever hel
the matten, you =ee.  Nothing which |
you cun o will help it.  All the loss
must fall on othirs, " |

Gran-Muther took s newspaper from i
his pocket and again wrapped ap  the |
llflllL, |

“Now tuke it to Mr. Gav,'” be said.
“Teil hime exaeily what has happened,
wnd =0y to him that the loss shall be
winde good as far as 1 can make it so0.""

Felix hung baek.

“Girandfather, Lean not bear to tell |
him," he said.

I know it is hard, my boy. I send |
you not to punish you, but (o try to |
give you a lesson which you may re- l
moember.”'

Felix thonghtit the havdest lesson
which could have been sot him, but
cownrdice was not one of his faults,
and in u fow moments he stood before
Mr. Gay, bravely told his error, and
und showed the sad result, adding very .
cnrnestly :

*1 only wish it had been something
of mme that had been spoiled, sir. 1
guess grandfather's right when he says
no one can ever do a wrong thing with-
out its hurting some otie else.””

“Yes," said the gentleman,” looking
regretfully at the mischiof.  “Your
grandfather is right,”

“Can't I pay for it, sir.”" asked Felix,
eagerly, *I'll save up every cent of
money, and after awhile I'll have
enough.””

Mr. Gay laid his bund kindly on the
boy's head.

*Never mind that. [t is uloss which
no one eonld make up to me, for the
book was o gift of & dear friend who is
now dead. But, my baoy, if you are
given to eareless and oegligent ways
in your bovhood you will be sure to
work fur greater mischief to younrself
and others than the spoiling of a
book. Let me tell you of something
that happened to me when [ was a
bov. ™

He sat down and motioned Felix os
<huir.

“When I was not many years older
than you are my father died und 1 had
to stop going to school for awhile nnd
go to work. I got a sitnation in a large

usiness house and often had valuable
parcels placed in my eare.

“itisa 'Elty that [ had not & deeper
sonse of the need of heing faithful in
dhd performnuce of ul! duties whether
great or smull, to the vory letter. 1
was careless to an oxtent which led my
mother often to warn me that i should
come to serious barm if I did not
mend my ways. I puid little heed to

+her cauntions, feeling quite satisfied
with myself in view of the fact that
no one could bring a shade of roproach
sgainst my hooesty or my truthfulness.

*One day I was given a parcel o cur-
Ty to she bank. ‘

¢ +He eareful,’ they said. ‘It contuine

dollars.’ !

I hid it

en bun
“:'Ilnlu secure inside pocket and
had Hlitle fear of any loss. As | took

1 towarls the bunl I saw an ex-
&ﬂ]ﬂhﬂa‘ ebout one of the
e new,

offices. It was

++Of course 1 had 1o business Lo stop.
.wﬂll bﬂllwuu;du-
ked o W_‘“"'a |

| for me in Inlinite wisdom, but T huave

victories was given out. Time and
rudonce were lost sight of, until the
nat item was learned,

“Then I rushed to the bank to be
faced by the forbidding looking csrd:
‘Bank Cloami.*

I had not been specinlly told to de-

it that day, but of course 1t Was un-
derstood that [ shonld. It would have
been the right thing for me to earry it
back and have it plaoed in the safs, but
I was nshamod of having it known that
I had loitered, so 1 committied ascond
unfaithful act to coneceal the first, al-
ways a dangerons thing to do, The
only way to muke amends for a fault Is
to confess it at once.

1 carricd home the money and hid
it in the safest place | knew of.  You
may be sure it was a heavy weight on
my mind and ax night settled down it
grow heavier and heavier, 1 resolved
not to sleep bt lay awake Iiul--ninfz
and starting in alarm s every sound.

“Atlength T was sure I hesrd myste-
rious noises, but something seemed to
hold me down so that I could not
move. The sounds increased—surely
Iwnplo wore in the house. 1 could
wear them moving—hear them in the
which 1 had hidden the
money. Finally with a desperate ef-
fort Lsprang up to find myself in the
grasp of a Froman. My room waa full
of suffouating smoke—the house wnson
fire. I had fallen into an uneasy sleep
and would have been strangled by the
smoke if 1 had not been found just in
time.

“And the money!" agked Felix, in
great excitoment,

*1 fougiht against my rescuers with
all my might, declaring T would get il
if T died for it.  But the stout fellow
dragged me down-stairs and out —jusi
before the roof fell in. ™

“What did vou do then, sir?"”

“Whit eonld 1 do but go to my em-
ployers and tell them what micehicf my
erimingl carelessness had worked fur
them?"'

Felix drew a long breath and shook

room in

his head soberly.

“IL was as dreadful as my having te |
tell you abhout the book, wasn't it?"

“A little worse, 1 think,” suid the |
gentloman, with a smile, 1 hope you
will never have sueh a burthen to carry
as that one 1 bound upon myself
through my own folly. It weighed me |
down all through the yonng years of
my life, for it took me long to pay th
debt, 1t is not for me to say the lessor
was too severe a one—it was chosen

always felt a strong desire that others
should profit by it.”

L will try to, sir,™" said Felix, very
earncstly, as he got up to take bhis
leave,

“Do so, Felix.  And try to bear in
mind the promise to those who are
faithful in a few things.” — Sydncy
Dayre, in Chivago Stanwderd.
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NEVER GIVE UP.

Mark Onut Your Course and Pursue I with
Diligeure,

Willinm J. was the son of a very
poor man. He was born near saw-
mills and Wip-yards. His home was
humble, but picty and industry were
seen there,  William made up his mind
that he wonld have an education. His
motto was: *No such word as fail.”
He did oot have the chanees thet yvou
have in these good days. No, indeed,
to get an education meant to him hard
work, fard work! When working in
the nhl[:-ylml he often had a book open
before bim, and thus every golden mo-
ment was improved. What do you
think he used at night, in the winter,
for Inis Inm‘p? Can you guess! A pine
knot! Aund in summer his lamp was
the light of the moon. Onee he rode
thirty miles to attend u spelling wateh,

When esixteen he opened a little
schiool, and the next thing was to
study Latin and Greek. The boy had
set lis heart on eollege, and it almost
looks as though a boy can sccomplish
any thing with such a motto as poor
William's. He borrowed some Latin
and Greek books and set hard to work.
Soon his dear parents died, and so the
care of a brother and sister fell npon
him. On entering college he found
that he‘had worked too hard —for his
ayes 8o failed that he had to leave oft
stude and wear & green shade, but still
he would not give up. He got his
room-mate to read to him. He not
only pushed through college himself,
but helped his brother through also.
Amid #l these diiculties hegraduated
with high honors, became & professor
in the same college, and was ever
found in the path of duty and recti-
tude. Remember Willlam, my little
ones, and resolve on some plan of life,
and pursue it with all your heart and
soul. — Panasy.

e S ——

MAORILAND.

A Country Untenanted by Man, Beuast,
Insset or Reptile.

One of the most peculiar character-
istics of Muoriland is the absence of life
from her maguificent landscapes. You
may travel scores upon scores of miles
through a country the natural benuties |
of which surpass, both in romantie
beauty and in =oblimity, all’ thst you l
have see uin Italy, in Spain or in|
Swilzerland; but your eye shall light |
on scareely uny thing that has life in it.
You may pass throurh vast tracts of
splendid gruzing land, and property of
nﬁ‘rivulluml compunies, the shares in
which are priveipally held by Euglish
capitalists, and which it Is intended
some day or another to lay out infarms
of moderate size; but the allotments
have not been made yot, or, if they have
beem, the farmers bave not arrived and
the farms huve not been stocked. Now
and again, at immensely long intervals,
you come on asmall homestead snd
find a fow cuttle snd sheep grazing.
Now and sgnin you chance upon &
Maorl pig—na descendant of one of
Captain Cook's pigs, it may be—a
awine black biit not comely, ill-shaped
and elumsy, but apparently a perfectl
happy pig, leading, us be does, the
of a free and independent gentleman,
us does his master, the Maori land-
owner, and re

FOR SUNDAY READING.

A CHILD'S SONG.

L

A little ehild, six summers old—
So thouh

Thero

A moro tban childish s

Wpe eitting on ik summer ove

neath & lmud%lm.

Intent upon An anc Hook
That lay upon her knee,

Bho turned ciloh page with careful band,
And strained bor sight 1o seo,

l‘lt‘l‘lll m:eldmv tfuﬂuﬂ nlept

pon tho grassy |e

Thon closed the I{onlﬁlm! upward looked,
And straight 0 to sing

A simploe verse of ful love—
This very childish thing:

“While here below, how sweet to know

Hiz wondrous love and story:

And then, through grace, 1o sov His faoe,
And live with nim in gory.”

.
That little ¢hild, one dreary night
Of winter wind and storm.
Was (ossing on & wenry couch
Her weak and wasted form:
And i her prln, snd (o (s pause,
But ginsped her bands in prayer—
(Strnue that wo no thoughts of
Heaven
While hors were only there)—
Until shie sald:  “Oh, mother, dear,
How sod y ou seom to be!
Have you forgotton that He sald
‘Lart chilldwen come to Me'? ¥
Dear mother, bring the hossed Book—
Comoe mother, let us s ng.”
Anil then nunin with fultering tonguo,
Sho sang that chijdish thine:
< “Wiile here below, how sweet tokiow
His wondrous love and story';
And then, theough grace, to see His Tace,
And live with Him In glory!"

1L
Underneath o spreading tres,
A nurrow monml is seen,
Which first was ¢ vered by the snow,
I'hen bloggomed into greon;
Here tieet 1 heard that ehildish vo ne
That sings on ourth no more;
In Heavon it hath n eleher tone,
And sweeter thun before:
“For those who know His love below' =
Ho runs the wondrous story—
“In Hemven, through grace, shall sea His

nee,
Aniddwell with Him in glory!™
=1 D, ¥ Rapdolph, in N, ¥, Olwerver,
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International Sunday-School Lessons.

RECOND QUARTER.
Aprll 4=The Word mado Flesh, . John 1z 118
April 11—<The First Doegiples. ....Joho l“ 5851

April 18—=The First Miracle...... John
April S—Jeaus und Nicodemus, . John
Mny 2<Jesus al the Weli,.......Jobk)
May P—Bowing und Heaping. .. John 4: 55-
May 1H—Thoe Noblemnan s Son. .. John 4: 4
May “Jiesus ut Bothosda. ... .. Joun 51 618
May H—desus Feeding Five
Thousand,....oeoavee o0 John 6: 121
June t=Jesus the Bread of
AP, iiie i oseesiessocdnhn B: 2540
June l—Jesus the Chelst ... ... John 5: 582
June Zi—Jesus and Abrahnm
8w e N A Jobn 82 MM, and 460
June H—Iteview, Serviee of Bong: Missioo-
ary, 'r;-n‘;u-nuwn or other Lesson selootod
by the sdaool
e R—

FAITH AND HONESTY.
The Loard Will Provide for Those Who Do

42 | ments behind: not until then have you

i hand, [J when
S S i e
dronms¥’  Sho w;m wha?

.
=
a

home lift ng her rt 1o tiod, and nntl ¥
“tiod bless my husband. Make him ussful
the muititudes that hoar him preach,’

Brother, it hna beon & glad mareh up to thie
hour,ind on my march through te Cansan
soe of these duys 1 will got to my ml'm'l
end. and 1 just tully belleve that 1 shall meet
my wife and childien in that be ght world up
yonder as that | have mel this con i on
I 1o (hat. Byeaned hope._ that 1 will groet wmy

0 il L] ope A w my

:ﬁ‘- and children theror

.-

DESTROYING THE BIBLE.

A Task from Which, Even Couald They Ae-
complinh It, Skeption, Infidels and Athe-
Ists Would Shrink.

Firat, get rid of all the copies in all
the languages—there nare 160,000,000
coples, say, of the Old and New Testa-
ments in one book and in portions of
the book-—you must have all these piled
together in a pyramidal mass and re-
duced to nshes before you can say yon
have destroyed the Bible. Then go to
the libraries of the world, and when
you have selected every book that con-
tnins a reference to the Old and New
Testaments, yon must eliminate from
every book all sneh passages; und until
you have so treated every book of po-
etry and prose, excising all idens of
grandenr and purity and tenderncss
and beauty, for the knnwleL:Fv and
power of which the poets and prose
writers were indebted to the Bible;
until you have taken all this from be-
tween the bindings and turned them to
ashes, leaving the emasculated frag-

destroyed the Bible.
then?

Once more. Go to all the courts of
law, and having songht out the pan-
dects and codes, you must master
every principle of luw and study what
it may have derived from the Old and
New Testoments, and have all such

Have you done it

assages removed from the codes of
]:urisprudt-ncu. You must thengo to the
galleries of art throughout the world, |
and you must slnsh and daub over and |

Thelr Duty, Live Right and Pay Thrlr:nhli!vmie the uchicvements that thel

Honest Debts.

are from a recent sermon in Chicago by

Rev. Sumuel Jones, the noted evangel- | P

| genius of the artist has
The following characteristic remarks | until then

rodaced—not |
have you destroyed the
Bible, Have you done it then?

What next? You must visit every
onservatory of music, and not until !
the world shall stand voiceless as to !

Now we are tilking wbout the conditions of 1 masters, not until then have you de-

Christinnity, and 1 believe honesty Is the bed- | stroved the Rible.

rock upon which we bufid if we build at alk
It is dowaright honesty, und 1 koow what 1
am talking aboul. Highteous! T don't be:
leve In your homestend nor your bankrupt
lnws. God nless you, brother, T have beon
where | paid the last dollar I could pay, and
was 8t} hundreds of dolinrs in dett. I never
took n howestead though, nevoer took the ben-
efit of nny bunkrupt luw. Itell you another
thing, When 1 staried in u poor, sturving
church down in Georgiv men who could bave
held mo up sald they would bave more confi-
dence ju the fellow it be would pay his debts;
and my oreclous wife, though raised far
above that plaoe, was doing her own cooking,
ler own ironing, all her own housework, and
I was cutting her wood and doing every thing
1 could for ber: and out of my poor meager
sulary | snw my wife reach the point where
she didn't have a dress to wonr to save
herl fe, and I didn't have 8 whole cost o my
Bume, but 1 would go and oay §L50 at & time
ona bote: and, thank God, 1 puid the lust
doliar—one hundred cents on the dollar. [Ap-
lause | And you can do it. o, il you try.
Now If yououan not pay your doebts, do your
best, und If you cuu not E:y one hundred
oents pay u copper cent. Doy

your hest and
piy every nickel you can, and God will bless
you und take you to Heaven, no doubt. But
fo don't tuke those people 0o Heaven in debt,
when they could puy their debts and would

not.  HRighteous! Rightoous! Talk aboot
bomestead nud bunkrupt luws! What is the
muatter? A follow down in Georgla swaps his
bome in Heaven for n little, old, poor home.
stond he cun hardly make & liviog on if bhe
awned it 1 am sorry tor that sort.

1 will toll ¥ou the sort of thing | like. Turn
back over bere 1o the Old Testament, aod [
find the wite of OUbadlah, rn widow; her hus-
band died owing Abab five hundred dollars,
and they have sucd the widow and levied on
ber boys to sell them for the debt. And
Obudiah's wite, aftor they levied on the chik
aren, she went to the best law--I bhad liked to
have gald the best lawyer, but she did not
within & mile of one; sha went to the cﬁg
propbet of God, to the best man alive on the
tuoe of the earth, and she sald: * het of
God, they have leviod on my two children, to
sell them and pay for my husband's debt;
what must [ do?’ The old prophet looked st
ber, and be says: *Whet have you fot in
your houser” Ebe said: ** Nothing bu ng.vot
of oil, und that Is 1o embalm our bodles when
wodio,” * s thut ull you have got?™ *Yes.”
Well, did he say: *1 will tile your nchedule
and pur you into bankruptey: (£ 1 heve ever
knowu & case that ougot to take the baok-
rupt Iaws you wre the one' No, ho never
auid 8w about bankruptey. W hat did he
say? * Ypu go and fell that oll and ;uﬁﬂu&
dobt.” ¢ wont and borrowed vossels und
commenced drawing the oil out of the

and she drew, and drow, drew the

drew cnough to pay the whole o]
had more oll when she ll_t;‘lt druwing than
whott she commenced. That was God Al
mighty standing up to an bonest woman,
don't you sce

¥ Applull&l
0, brother, 11lke that. And T will tell you
right 1 ow, It you will just do your duty sod
live right,

pay your debts, God Almighty
will look after your sort if He bus to put the
1% on helf-imtions.  [Laugbter.]

on yoarsago thoy put me unuolronit down
i Goorgla, and the yoar beforo the drouth
ghted thut whole country; they didn't
make wtenth of o tuur sokson; und the
fTull oume und the werchants pressed thotn, and
I just rode wround over the country, prosch.
ing righteousness. suld I: * Brothren, if
worst comus to worst don't do wrong; don't
tell & lie: don't take advantage of your ered.
ftor; let him take your mills sud your stock
and let him take it all from you, but don’t do
wrong: and then when he hua
you, take your wi
them into the bl(n‘ﬂ and
ohildron, we nre | and b and
ululneult:a but I haven't told s lie; 1 have
maintai my integrits ;" o 1 ‘God
Almighty will come down and bulld o sbelter

bo with-

. honestiy: righteously!
let us nvgrhaul gr um
l:'ythl thut the-

re, .,
. If you have
neoo

you tnlarh [ ?:tl:"lt i

and ou right w
mmﬂumnum
npmmmmhgm

!nmﬂhawh God,

¥ '""‘m...“ﬁnfm-mumu
unlo“ Y t n conclusion, wo will

Then you must |
visit the baptistries of the churches, |
and from the baptismal roll you must |
ernso all Christian names—the names |
of John and Mary—for thoy numut|
the Scriptures, and the ter is
stamped with the Bible. Have you done
it then?

No. There is one thing more you
must perform. ‘There is one copy of
the Bible still living. It is the cem-
etery of the Christian. The cemateries
while they exist are Bibles, and to sup-

ress the book, to let not a trace of it
discovered, you must pass from
gravestone to gravestons, and with |
mallot and chisel cut out every. name
that is Biblical, and every inspiring
,;_ungo of BSeripture graven thereon.

o destroy the Bible you must also blot
from the memory of every Christian its
promises and comforts. Not till you

ave done all this can you destroy
the Bible,—Dr. Guard.
——— —————

EFFORT NECESSARY.
How a Strong, Manly, Christian Char-
acter Is Molded and Developed.

There is nothing wvaluable which
does not cost something, Every dol-
lar that you possess represents just
one dollar's worth of labor. Every
coin in the Nation’s treasury mcans
precisely its own value of toil in dig-
ﬁlug it from the mine, and preparing

for current use. All the al
monuments that have been crmagr.;l]
that have been built, have in every
case been reared laborious and
ries that have been written and print-
ed, and most of the wonderful inven- I
the result of hard, nntirluﬁ effort. If |
you desire to become skillful in any |
arduous . If you wou
learned, it is only by years of per|
attuin

And this lesson applics in the ul‘!E:
tian character is not atta 8 day, |
Itis “figst the blade and thon the ear.”
come, and finally crushed. It is the
harsh word unspoken, the wnkind'
adorned and besutified by loving, .
tle, hopfu] words and deeds. It fn E:un.
shine of pros;
to His faithfulness through long, dar
is needed to turn away from the de-
lights and pleasures of sin; to say **No!"
truth when error secms more pleasing;
to walk in the straight and narrow way,
ita thorns are hidden by roses.

Effort is necded to be a Christian—s
But such, are just what
have; and thut we may boocome such He

the temples, and castles, and palaces,
by
persevering toil.  All the great libra-
tions and discoveries of the age, are |
art, you subjeat yourseli to lg ml:|
mvurhelg study that your object can be
: I
lous life as well. ulper!m Ch
ned in

It is evil passions resisted and over-!
thought suppressed, and at last the life
perhaps, serving God In the bright sun-
days of adversity and sorrow. Effort |
when sinners entice; to hold on to the
when the brosder road is smooth, or
strong, manly Christ-like Christian,
God would

ves us work to do, snd sometimes

rity, and then tnmlug ’

"QIVE US A CALL.”
W Those words In & s
S s

% Sirhion the'r pursen, wo. taint thete [ THONE

breath

: o
M e T

" . time to
e X b

11 Inapint

Rl ai G et e
an 3
dawn_to dark d m%bumr.

ud In our beer, (Lho U3 longor
a&;;l::’an drunk than drinks that are
Wosoll (hE P . shame and woe:
Who wants urchaser - Qur prices are low,

Ive un & call.

ur tongue

o'll mlm you shitk from usalnl lrurli.
Mako theft and fargory seom falr play,
And mu a pastime sure to pay.

Ivo us s oall,
Give ur a onll! Wo are gunning and wise:
We are bound to suoceod,

?’ :)l:‘a family papors, the

H
3
3
i

usbands, hrothers and pons will read
ur kind invitutiona, and some will beed
nd jive us neall; we pay for all
hn oe ja the papers we ocoupy,
flﬂl thoro's little in life thut mouey won't buy.
{ you would go down in the world, and not up,
If you would be alain by the sanke in the cup,
Or lose your soul In the Sowing bowl,
If you covet shamoe And » bln‘&d name,
Glve us u oall.
5 =Ella Wherler,

—_—
A FEARFUL EXECRATION.

A FPuagltlve Gem from the Great Tomper=
unee Orntor, the Late John 1. Gough.
Of all of the powerful execrations on

rum delivered by the Iate John B.

Gough, the most powerful has never

been published. 1 came noross it to-

day. It isin Gough's own handwrit-
ing, and wus delivered by him twenty-

six years ago. After its delivery a

i_mmg lnw stadent in the andience, Mr.
. 8. Shepherd, now a resident of this

ofty, asked Mr. Gough to favor him
wilh his words in writing. Mr. Gough
consented, on condition that the man-
uscript never be published while he
was on the lecture platform. The con-

ditions were nssented to, and M

Gough jotted down the following

apostrophe on water and exeerationon

rum ns he had delivered them while
holding & glass of water in his hand: |
“Thern is no  poison in that cap; no
fiendish spirit dwells beneath those
erystal drops to lure you and me and
all of us to ruin; no spectral shadows
play upon its waveless surface; no
widow's groans or orphan’s tears rise
to God from those placid fountains;
misery, crime, wroetchedness, woo,
want and rags come not within the
hallowed precinels where cold water
reigns supreme,  Pure now ns when it
left its native heaven, giving vigor to
our youth, strength to our manhood
and solace to our old age. Cold water
is bemutiful, and bright, and pure every-
where. In the moonlight fountains
anrd the sunny rills; in the warbling
brook aud the giant river; in the dee
tangled wildwood and the cataract's
spray: in the hand of beautyor on the

1 lips of manhood—cold water is beauti-

ful everywhere,”

Now follows the exceration on rum:
“Rum! 'There is a poison in that cup.
There is & serpent in that cup whose
sling is madness and whose embrace is
death. There dwells beneath that
smiling surface a fiendish_spirit which
for centuries has been wanderiug over
the earth, onrqcl:lg on a war of desoln-
tion and destruction against mankind,
Wlighting and mildewing the noblest
nffections of the heart and corrupting
with ‘ts foul breath the tide of human
life nad changing the glad, green earth
into a Iszar house. Gnze on jt! But
shudder as you gaze! Those sparkling
drops nre murder in disgnise: so quiet
now, ye. widows' groans and orphans'
tears ana maniac's yells are in the cup.
The worm that dieth not and the fire
that is not, quenched In that cup.

“Pesce, and hope, and love, and
truth dwel| not within that desolating
tonster which men eallrum.  Corrupt
now a8 when it left its native hell, giv-
ing fire to the eye., madness to the
brain end ruin to the soul. Rum is
vile, and deadly, and accursed every-
where. The poet would liken it in ita
flery glow to the flames that flicker
around the abode of ‘the damned. The
theologinn would point you to the
drunkard’s doom, while the historian
would unfold the dark record of the
pust and point to the fate of em-

ires and kingdoms lured to ruin

e siren song of the tempter, an
sleeping now in cold obscurity, the
wrecks of what once were great,
grand and ;ilorlous. Yes, rum is cor-
rupt, and vile, and deadly, and accursed
“ola'whem. Fit type and semblance
of all urthly corruption.

“Base art thou yet as when the wise
men warned us of thy power and bade
us floe thy enchantizent. Vile art

! thou vet as when thos. first went forth

on thy unholy mission—filling earth
with desolstion and madncss, woe and
anguish. Deadly art thou yet as when
thy envenomed tooth first took fast
hold on human hearts, and thy serpeat
tongue first drank up. the warm hfa
blood of immortal souks.. Aceursed art
thou yet as when the bones of thy first
victim rotted in a damp grave, and its
shrieks échoed along the gloomy cav~
erns of hell. Yes, thou infernal spirit
of rum, through sll past hast thou
boen, us through all ' coming time thou
shals be, sceursed everywhere,

*In the fiery fountains of the still; in
the seething bubbles of the eauldron;
in the kinﬁ:g palace and the drunkard’s
hovel; in rich man's eellar and the

SRR e
born of sin snd Satam, the

| those hoodlums got their whisky—

Vstill Is & great deal stronger thun the |

y | was an almost unknown ailment then;

“ MAD BEEN DRINKING."
Bui How About the Man Who Seid Them
the Helllsh Polson?

One night, not long ago, five Baa
Francisco hoodlums committed a boast-
ly outrage upon a woman who was old
enough to be their mother. When tho
scoundrels were arrested, they
said: “We had been drinking together
all tho avening, and wo hardly knew
what we were doing."’ That oxouse
will not help them. It is a well sot-
tled prinoiple in our courts that dronk-
enness does mmty or oven palllats
enime. The lums are verily guilty,
and will ba punished.

But how about man who temptod
them to drink, and who gave them ram
Iste at night, knowing that it woald
fire thelr bratns and send them out into
the streets as howling demona? Has he
no responsibility in this matter? Yos,
in the sight God he Is particeps
criminis, an accessury before the fact,
the aider and abettor of the scoundrels
whom he prepared for their deed ot
violence and shame. At the bar of con-
science and common sense he must be
ronounced goilty. But our human
aws pay no attention to him. The
officers of justice do not inquire whore

what one of the thousands of leensed
dnm—nhm they patronized that night.

Now Is all wrong,'and It is time
that people waked up to see it If the
rum-seller was arrested whenever those
who had drank to intoxieation at his
bar were guilty of & crimo—a crime

evidently committed thoy were
drunk—if he had to with them in
the dock und bear e and pun-

ishment with them—well, if this did
not drive him out of the business it
would make him a little more careful
as to when and to whom he sold his
liguid dammation. T1he coolness with
wllch the lignor busineas shirks its re-
sponasibilities is something marvelous,
It will be one of the wonders of history
when onr at grand-children read
the annals of this age.

The ease of those hoodlums made me
think of Samson and the foxes. Same
son caught the foxes and tied them to-
sther with firebrands between them.
‘hat is just what our rum-sellers do.
They get men together. They fire
them wp In couples and companies.
They know very well that men are far
more reckless in masses than nlone.
And so thoy try to attract acrowd. Ten
men together will drink twice as much
as the nggregate of what the same num-
ber of men would drink if they went to
the bar one by one. Well, Samson
coup ed his foxes and fired thom, ahd
then let them go. That was all he did.
He knew, of course, that they would
run into the standing corn of the Phil-
istines, and burn it up. But he didn't
send them there. Then what right had
the Philistines to blame Samson? What
business had they to and burn his
wife and her father? They did not un-
derstand the limitations of responsibilis
ty as we do, They did not recognize
the inalienable right of mon in o free
country to catch as many foxes ay they
can aud fire them up and turn them '
loose. That ?'ou and 1 have standing |
corn that will be imperiled by the flery”
foxes may be ouir misfortunc, but it is
not Samson's fault. All that he does
is perfectly right and legal. Our wrath
and indignation must be expended only
on the foxes. Thoy alone are to blame,
If we can catch them we ought to pun«
ish them severaly. But as for Samson,
ho is as strong in his rights as he is in
his muscles, gl:lu need not go and in-
trench himsclf on the togo the rock
Elam. He can set tra r foxes with
fmpunity all over the blackened ficlds.
He can kindle fresh fires there, and
gather fire-brands, ready for more
sport whenever there is any thing more’
to burn.

Now, that is the tlworf' and practice
of the liquor business in these days.
The world has made 1Frmn. progross
since Samson’'s time. The giant of the

giant son of Manosh was, And he
goes about sluying his thousands and
tens of thousands, and nobody thinks
of arresting him ns a murderer. Oh,
no, he has u right to slay, for he does
not do the deed directly. Heo only
sharpens the knife and puts it into the
hand of the man he has crazed, and
tells bim to go and kill somebody olae,
In a}l cn.lu;‘rti cu;e; we arrest and a
particeps criminis, an accessory

the fuct, an aider and abettor of erime.
And when we get wise enough and just
enough to do so in the case of the li
vor traffic, we will soon have this moa:
ern Samson shorn, and grinding In the
mill of some useful oocupation Instead
of gathering foxes and tyi ﬁﬂmmmﬁ
to their talla.—** Obad L' in
Chacago Interior.

B ——
The Adulteration of Beer.

The New York Mail and Ezpress
has been at work among the broweries
to ascurtain the composition and char-
scter of the beer that a good many peo-
ple drink in the metropolis, and it finds
that much of the stuff is not beer
at all, but a oo::))ound which centains
one or more such ingrediemts as
a, aloes and pux vomiea, and
very littlo of hops. It has interviewed
a nnmber of ghyshﬂm on the effect of

drinking such compounds, and finda
them nura.ll{, that the drink.
ing of boer to disease more di-_

vectly than the drinking of liquors
m found among their patients who
beer habi a general relaxs
tion of the systens and & degeneration
of vital power, and amomg the more
ﬁmiﬂo offects a marked temdency w
t's disense.
ht be pertinens to nsk, in this
conn n, how many p&olple fifty
years of age ever heard of Bright's dis-
ense twenty or thirty years ago? It

now it is a quite eommon and
a torribly painful with resulta
almost invariably fatal. Is is true that

of .
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r. POFYEAM & CO

ASTHMA.

INSTANTLY RELIEVED.

POPHAM'S ASTHMA SPECIFIC

For the cure of ASTHMA,

C.
Establisbed L569.
Trial paokage free.
. Phlindelp
m‘l.f.';?.’i‘.‘&:ﬁ"pt

hine
49 sot fatl u-:r:l Ll tion
1 yon havedifMeult breathing from =l.
Hay Fever or Chronle Bronchitia, It la s

lessnnt inheling remedy, going al cnoe lo

he went of the diseans: removing the musas
or philegm, relaxing the lixhiness o

the

ohiesl, promoting expeotoration, and ing
immediute and itive rellel in every ches.
Put ap In Inrge boxes, aud sold by drugglse
evarywheres,

twenty-four yenrs
Froit and Ornamenial Nursery
salnry with expe
urnl’ernd.
ou

SALESMEN WANTtD

Energetlo, reliable men, not lesn than
uld, to sell tue cholcesl
Btloock, on

nees paid or on sommision
Hisndy ampfaynrnl lhm:-
the yenr. HBusiness quickily learned,

GLEN “mnn.n'a'n:;:::e-.;‘.\‘.

Send for terms,

Ool. E. J. Blount—MANAGERS - F. J. Oskes .

WALNUT STREET HOUSE

Bet. Bixth and Seventh Sireats,
OINCINNATIL,

First-class in All its !\ppoiutmenﬁ

POPULAR PRICE, 82 per doy.

W. M. TUCKER & (0., Props

Kramer House

W. Maln 8t,, HILLSBORO,

PHILIP KRAMER, - Proprietor,

Strictly First-Class

First-Class Livery, Feed and

Sale Stables Attached.

sepliyl

A continuance of
CABB for GOOD CATTLE AND HOGS -
9o maritif

RIEBMOY AL

CHARLES INGEBRAND,
bas removed his

Daily Meat Market

NORTH HICH STREET,

A Few Doors Bouth of the Masonic Temple

FRESH BEET,

o uu"isolﬁu.mu.

ot hwub?loﬂny. and ab :tu-ll'-

@irSiores and families supplied wit fresh’
patronage sollcited
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ALL THE PATENT MED}
CINES ADVERTISED IN
THISPAPER ARE PORSALE
BY SEYBERT &'CO., DRUG-
QI8TS. BIZLSRORO. NHIO.
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